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Tbe melancholy days are com, ths ssddesl of
ths yOST,

Of walling wiada, and Baked woods, and mead- -

ear brown and tear,
Hapd in tho hollow of tbo grore, tho with- -

erod Imtm It dead ;
Tbey made to the eddying fBat, and to tbo rab--

'bit's tread.
Tbo robin and tho wroa aro flown, and front

tho throb tho jay.
And from tho wood-to- p calls tho crow through

all tho gloomy day.

Waersaretho flowers, tho fair jronnf flowers,
that lately epraag and atood

la brighter lights and softer airs, a beautious
neighborhood T

Ala ! they all aro in their graves, tbo gentle
rce 01 no were

Aro lying la their lowly bods, with tho fair and
rood of oars.

Tho rain I filling where they lie, bat tho cold
XNorember rain.

Call not from oat tike gloomy earth, the lovely
one again.

Tho wild-flow- and tho violet, they perished
long ago.

And tho briar-roe- o and orchis died amid the
ssmmer's rlow :

Bat on tho bill the goldo rod, and tho astor in
the wood.

And tho yellow swnflower by the brook in an
limi beaaty stood.

Till HI the frost from tho clear cold heaven, a
fills ths plagso on men;

And tho brightness of their smil was gone,
from upland, glads and glaa.

And now when comes ths calm imU days, a
euii sacn caya will corns,

To call ths eqsirrel and tho bee from ont their
wintry borne j

Whoa so a ad of droppiag nau is beard, though
an un wooas are sun,

And twinkls in ths smoky light ths waUrs of
the rlU,

Ths Sooth wiad searches for ths flowers, whose
fragrance UU be bore.

AnJ sign to find them in the wowd and by the
stream no more.

Aad thea I think of one, who ia her youthful
beast v died

The fair meek blossom that grew p and faded
' by my aide;

In the cold moist earth we laid her, when the
fwrest ct the leaf.

Aad wept that one so lovely should havs a life
so one! ;

Yet not on meet it was that one, like that yonng
friend of ours.

So gentle aad so beautiful, sboald perish with
me nowtrs.

rsiofi (ho Firs Cataract mt (bo Nile.
We had been told that a strong wind

wsj necessary to carry us through, as for the
greater part of the way tracking is out of
me quesuon; and that travellers are fre
quently delayed for days and weeks, await
ing that indispensable auxiliary. But on
the morning after our arrival at Es-aoua-

the auspicious wind set In, and everything au
gured a prosperous ascent. At ten o clock yes
terday ruor nine, the Ilei of the Cataract took
possession of the Dahabieh with twenty of
ras men, (as many as we could well accom
oootlate in addition to our own crew, the re
training eighty being sent on to the poin;
writ-r- e inetr services would be more umue
diauly lequired), and we started with al
our sails set. and quickly left the town of
is-aoua- n behind us. And soon the wild
ncss of the Cataract burst upon us in all its
splendor; alter the tame scenery which
characterizes the banks of the Nile from
Alexandria to Es-soua- it was quite refresh-
ing to our eyes to rest upon something rug-
ged, and differing in form from the eternal
dhorra fields and palm-tree- s. The com
mencement of the Cataract presents a com
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piete Archipelago OI granite rocks, some
red, others black, and shining in the sun, as
though highly polished, with various torrents
rushing between them tn ail direction.
These rocks are of the most extraordinary
forms, now awful, now grotesque, they look
as old as the earth itself the skeletons of
the antediluvian world! On the western
shore the sands of the Great Desert, yellow
as gold, and rippled by the action of the
winds into wavelets, descend to the water's
edge interspersed with great masses of black
basalt; on the east, rock rises above rock
of granite, piled up in such strange and un-
couth forms, that one is led to attribute to
some terrific volcanic eruption to one of
those early revoluuons of the elements
which changed the surface of the globe, the
creation of that chaotic wildernew.
The breeze held strong; and well it was that

it did so, for I cannot conceive how destruc-
tion could be avoided, if, for one moment, thi
impelling ppwer should be overcome by the
resistance of the torrent we were driven
through. Here and there our course lay
between rocks narrowing so closely togeth-
er, and towering to suck a height, that the
wind was momentarily taken out of our
sails, and, I assure you, such momenta were
awful, for it was just a struggle whether
the impetus with which we entered the nar-
row pass would carry us through it or not
And often there was a momentary pause,
wben that struggle rendered the boat sta-
tionary, while the sails fluttered like an ex-

piring pulse; but again the breeze filled
them, and the screams and shouts of the two
crews would be converted into an hurrah of
confidence and triumph. At each of those
intervals, our good Reis Ali would leave
his post at the prow of the vessel, in order
to give mo assurances of safety, and encour-
age me with a cheerful Taieeb, Taieeb!'
(very well, very good.) by which kind pro-
cess I became convinced, that not only had
we already encountered some danger, but
that more lay before us a conviction but
too well founded, as you will soon see. I
had established lor myself a test of the safe-
ty of our progress, which inspired me with
more confidence than the friendly visits of
Reis Ali; and this was our excellent cook,
Hadgee Mustapha, whose little portable
.kitchen, in which he performs such great
feats, is placed just opposite to the awning
where I was standing. There he was, fixed
to his post, and, in the midst of the deafen-
ing noise and bustle around, imperturably
making preparations for dinner, which I be-

gan to think it doubtful that we should ever
eat. Bat his unruffled sang froid satisfied
ins that he, who is a Nile bird, thought that
there was no danger; and, in my fancied se-

curity, I lost sight of the fact that as a Mos
lem, and a Fatalist above all as a coo-k-
be was in religion and honor bound to show
an immovable countenance to leave the
boat to it fate, and to stick to his casservlct.
ana snap ins ringers at the Cataracts.

u umucii sioua at noon; ana, in re-
ply to the anxious inquiries I addressed to

he declared that we should1
soon arrive at that part of the Cataract cal-
led the Bab, or gate, where the eighty men
were stationed to track the boat ud the ran.
ids; and, that operation once achieved, half
an nour would bnng us to the island of
rtitlx, where all our troubles would be over.
Scarcely had he made me that aasuranr
when the Swift entered one of those short
out tunous torrents, through which the prac-
ticable channel lies. A scene of general
confusion ensued; I beard the voice of every
man of the two crews screaming; in angry
vociferation, and the hoarse shouts of the
Reis, loud above the rest 1 saw Moham-
med draw his rsbre, and rush towards the
spot where the Reis of the Cataract's pilot

T

was stationed. 1 was immediately con.
scious that our onward course was not only
arrested, but that we were retrograding; lor
the surrounding rocks, which, but an in
stant before, we were rapidly nassinr by,
now appealed to Iks running away from us
ahead. 1 looked up, and saw the sails
tremblingr I looked forward, and oh, com.
lie de desespoir! beheld the cook drop a
nxidi n from bis hand, and, seizing

one of the poles which the crew employed
to prevent the vessel wearing; round, go
heartily to work with the rest. All is lost,
thought I, since Hadgee Mustapha abandons
his pudding? The next moment a hollow
graung noise was beard, and my sinister
apprehensions were cor. firmed; the boat bad
struck; luckily, it was by the stern, which
held her fast, and prevented her swinging
round with her broadside upon the rocks,
where she must have been dashed to pieces.

1 he necessary precautions for such a cas
ualty had been provided, and two of our
men instantly. threw themselves.... into the
stream, and swam to an mlioinine rock
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with ropes, which they made fast there, and
thus established such a fulcrum to pull up
on, as secured her from swinging round by
the head. Meanwhile, the pilot who had
been provided by die Reis of the Cataract,
and whose negligent steering liad brought
us to this perilous pass, abandoned the helm,
and jumping into the river, swam over to
the eastern shore, and made bis escape into
the Desert. While we were lying in this
predicament, every bump which the keel
gave against the rocks sounding like death
knocking at the door, all the surrounding
rocks suddenly swarmed with naked Itubi- -

ana, who sprang up, like Roderick Dhu's
men, from what but an instant before, ap
peared but a lifeless solitude.

On such occasions. I understand, those
people always lie in wait and present them
selves at the critical moment, either to ob-

tain a backshish, if assistance be possible,
or to assume the character of wreckers if
misfortune is inevitable. Many of them
approached the Dahabieh, seated upon
trunks of trees, and usine their hands as
paddles, the common mode of crossing the
liver adopted by tliis primitive race; but we
rejected their services, having as many hands
on board as we required. Al last, by dint
of the greatest exertion, we were got off the
rock that held us by the stern, but alas: it
was to fall from Scylla to Charybdis for,

before we could once mere get headway
upon the boat, she struck again and thia
time she sorune a leak. There was no'Ji
ing to be done but to run her upon the sands
of an adjacent island, and to send to the
nearest village for workmen to come and
repair the mischief done; we then arranged
ourselves for the remainder of the day and
night. For the honor and credit of Hadgee
Mustapha, I must tell you that our dinner
betrayed no symptoms of the confusion and
terror that had presided over its arrange
ments; and that bis pudding, notwithstand
ing the ominous interruption that it bad en
countered, was one of the very best he ever
concocted. Mrs. Homer's Pilgrimage
(., to Lgypt, Anita, and Palestine.

Mrs. darabaer,
Mrs. Gardiner is a creation of this kind

Her whole soul is centered in her flowers.
She always had a rural taste when she lived
in the city, but the smoke was fatal to the
bloom of her roses and tha scent of her
southernwood. "I blow dingy," said she.

"and mv old man smells sutty." When
at last, she gets into the country, her lan
guage, like her tastes, becomes more purely
horticultural. when the spring is back.
ward, she exclaims, "Lord knows when I

shall be out of the earth; I almost think
I'm rotted in the ground." one contrasts
her show of red roses, with the white ones
of her neighbors: "There's no maiden
blushes about me; I'm the regular old cab
bage, but I want the sun to make me bust.
At another time she declares, triumphantly,
"she is in full blow, and invites a neighbor
to come in and smell her. A spruce old
bachelor complains to her that his peaches
dropped off during the last frosty night; she
has seen his trets, and corrects him. "Ah!
it ain't the frost; you've got down to the
gravel 1 know you have you look so
scrubby and rusty." She exhorts a city ac
quaintance to mark the improvement effect.
ed by country air. "I here s my monthly
rose; look at my complexion now; you re-

member how smudgy I was before. We're
very interesting, ain't we?" Hood's Comic
Annual.

The rollie Girl.
There was nothing ; no, not a dash of the

vulgarity in her courte-
sies to the gardener, or the stable-bo-y.

The chimney-swee- p was just as sure of
gentle and gracious reception. In short.
little Ellen could not, though she had tried.
have laid aside the bland and most urbane
qualities of her manner. As little wa3 she
capable of divesting them of their real grace.
or of having them mistaken for affected
airs and mock civilities. She was polite
merely because she could not help it.
True, her politeness was excessively ludi-

crous sometimes, and now and then rather
embarrassing, when it implicated others by
taking upon itself to speak for them. Thus
I overheard her one morning prefacing a
message 1 had given for the boot-cleane- r,

with my "compliments" (she was polite
enough to call me her master, which I was
not,) her masters compliments, and he
tnougnt the doou had not been quite so
well polished of late ! She never received
even a command from any one without
"thankee, and she always took a letter
from the postman with a nice little courtesy,
and a smile of acknowledgment that im
pbed a sense of obligation for his kindness
in bringing it. "My master's much obliged,"
she would sometimes say, as she handed the
twopence. I m not sure that she did not.
one wet day, crown her politeness by offer
ing to come and ask me to lend the post-
man my umbrella; she was certain he
would get wet ; and carrying odier people's
letters too:

One occasion I particularly recollect, and
it affords a good illustration of Ellen's sen
sitiveness on the score of giving trouble.
A man bad brought me some books, for
which, on delivery, she impressively thanked
him ; when, as he was turning away, it oc-

curred to him that he had a letter to deliver
with the packet, and he began to search in
dustriously in bis bag. Observing the
anxiety with which he pried into the corn
ers of it, she said to him, in her excess of
good-natur- e, Oh, sir, pray don't trouble
yourself."

"Trouble myself!" returned the honest
man, elevating his eyebrows rather con-
temptuously, "why, if' I have a letter to de-

liver as well as the books, I must deliver it,
rausn't I?" and be proceeded with his
search for a minute or two, when Ellen's
good-nature- d concern for him broke out
again, with, "I'm sorry to keep you wait
ing.

"Waning! muttered the messenger:
"why, it ain't yoo that keep roe waiting.
But no, there's no letter here : certainly not:
well, 1 thought I Lad one."

Oh, au 1 cned Ellen, bent on tranom'l.

ising his mind, and settling the mailer with

the truest politeness and delicacy of feel-

ing, "oh; sir, never mind ; 1 dare say it
doesn't signify ; another time, perhaps !"'

I'm . i ii. :
xaieu a stay in my luiiuiuuy niuo wa

not of long duration ; lor my landlady her-

self was taken suddenly ill was dying.
friend of the invalid sent twsce a day to

nquire how she hod slept and bow she had
sat up. bllen regulaily tirought down the
answer, ".My missis s compliments, and she
baa had very indifferent night;", or "My
missis's compliments, and .she feels very
weak ."

- This went on for six weeks,
twice a day for six weeks, and Ellen seemed
to grow more and more sensible of the
kiiiJncbe and attention every time the mes-

senger camo. The compliments were sent
back a usual, but the intelligence became
sadder and sadder. At length, one day,
when the friendly inquiry after the health
of her mistress came as before, poor Ellen
crept to the door with swollen eves stream
ing with tears, and nobbed out the melan- -

choly answer, "My missis's coruplmenta.
and she died this morning at eight o'clock."
Here is the "ruling passtoir displaying its
strength, not exactly in death, but in its
close noigtboihood. -- Laman Blanchard.

TSmi iltsak mm two atafefcl.
During an Eastern voyage, which

learned and pious rabbi took to visit the
Hebrew Academies, he made the acquaint
ance of a monk who was on a inleriniaee
to Jerusalem. The two travellers got on
very harmoniously, ml their conversation
at first waa truly amicable, till it was dis-
turbed by mligious controversy, when their
wrangling icatne ao violent that, on their
arrival at the caravansary, they were in
censed aeaumt each other. During the
night the monk, sinking under the influence
of an Eastern climate, feu seriously ill
Kaubi NjloJion put aade every other con-
sideration, end paid-hi- due attention; and,
as the rabbins at this period generally knew
something cf medicine, he was fortunately
able to assist his fellow-travelle- r, who thus
became indebted to him for his life. The
rabbi postponed his departure to attend upon
die invalid till out of danger, and, wben he
came to bid him adieu, the priest thanked
him, with aa overflowing heart, in these
words ; "I am poor, and can do nothing
for you, but I pray to Heaven for your pros-
perity. Tl most delightful day of my
life will te, when I can prove ' my grati- -

iud. ,

n. ii ! p. i. - ii.ivauoi ooiotnon iQierrupuw tmii py say
ing, "You ewe me nothing. Although op
posed n religion, humanity ought to unite
us, and the law of Moses commands Die to
act toward you as I have done. Adieu
W e may never meet seain. Live worthilv
and. if vcu ever meet a suflprmor 1ew, as
sist him as 1 have assisted you." Years af--

terwards, on his return to France, Rabbi
. . .C-- I I ! I

ooiomon stopped at rrague, where his co
religionists received mm wiin honors and
fetes. Toe Jews of Bohemia were then
under the domiciation of Duke Vladislaa,
who allowed no opportunity to pa without
raaiulesucg his Laired to them. Y hen h
heard of the reception given to the stranger,
like all tyrants, the duke regarded him as a
conspirator, a Messiah, or a plotter of
revolution, and gave immediate oiders for
his arrest. During this era of persecution,
to bring a Jew to judgment,' was to send
him to death. The. community of Pragu
were thrown into trouble and despair.
When brought in chains before the duke
Rabbi Solomon was the only one who pre.
serveo nu tranquility.

TI" Jins repnsentiuons were rejected, and
Vladislaa was about to pronounce his con
demnation, when the 3:.shop of Olmutz ad
vanc'd towards the ducal throne and ex
claimed, "My lord, in the naun of the God
of Christiana, forbid that even a hair of
this Jew be touched. He is - noble, cener
ous, and conscientious, and never was deaf
to the voice of humanity." The duke and
the court wtre confounded; but the bishop
related with warmth the service which had
been rendered to him by the generous rabbi
when he was only an obscuie monki The
duke instinily ordered the irons to be re
moved from Rabbi Solomon, and the cour
tiers vied with each other in overwhelming
him widi compliments. The Christian
bishop

.
thus distinguished himself by his
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graiuuae, ana rtaorH Salomon had an es
cort of honor, and was loaled widi pres.
cuts ana uiessirgs. iut mat which was
more grateful to him was, that the Jews of
of Bohemia enjoyed peace and security un
aer we protection which tte hishoo grate- -

luily accorded to the brethren of his fe
low-travell- the benevolent rabbi. Moral
and Religious Tales.

A Kir
" Rowing our boat against ihe current.

between wide meadows, we turned aside in
to the Attsalttih. A more lonely stream
than this, for a mile above it junction with
the Concord, has never flowed on earth
no wheie, indeed, except to lave die interior
regions ol a poet s imagination. It is shel
tered from the breeze by woods and a hill
side; so that elsewhere there might be a bur-rican-

e,

and here scarcely a ripple across the
shaded water. The current lingers along
so gently, that the mere force uf the boat
man's will items sufficient to propel h
craft against it. It comes flowing sof.ly
through the midmost privacy and deepest
heart of a wood which whiHpers it to be
quiet, while the stream whispers back again
from its sedgy borders, as if river and wood
were hustling one another to sleep.
Gentle and unobtrusive as the river is, yet
the tranquil woods seem hardly satisfied to
allow it passttge. The trees are rooted on
the very verge of the water, and dip thoir
pendant branches into it. At the one spot,
there is a lofty bank, on the slope of which
grow some hemlocks, declining across the
stream, wilt outstretched arms, as if resolute
to take the plunge.', In other places the
banks are almost on a level with the water
so that theqiiet congregation of trees tct
their leet in the Hood, and are fringed with
foliage down to the surface. Cardinal flow-

ers kindle their spiral flames, and illuminate
the dark nooks among the shrubbery. The
pond-lil- y grows abundantly along tho mar-

gin; that delicious flower, which, as Tho-rea-u

tells nw, opens its virgin bosom to the
first sunlight, and perfects its being through
the magic of thai gonial kiss.' lie has be-

held beds of them unfolding in due succes-
sion, as the sunrise stole gradually from flow,
er to flower; a sight not to be hoped for, un-

less when a poet adjusts his inward eye to a
proper focuti with the outward orgin.
Grape-vine- s, here and there, twine them
selves around shrub and tree, and hang their
clusters over the water, within reach of (he
boatman's hand. Oftentimes, they unite
two trees of alien race in an inextricable
twine, marrying the hemlock and the maple
against their will, and enriching them with
a purple offspring, of which neither is the
parent, une ol these ambitious parasites
has climbed into the upper brunches of a tall
white pine, and is still ascending from boa h
to bough, unsatisfied, till it shall crown the
tree's airy summit with a wreath of its broad
foliarHtd adjuster of its grapes.' The

winding course of the stream continually
shut out the scene behind us, and revealed
aa culm and lovely a one before. We gli-

ded from depth to tleplh, and breathed new
seclusion at every turn. The shy kingfisher
new fioiu tlic withered branch close at band,
to another al a distance, ulteting a shrill cry
of anger or alarm. Ducks that had been
floating there since the preceding eVe were
startled at our approach, and skimmed along
lite glassy nver, breaking its dark . suriace
willi a bright streak. The pickerel leaped
Irom anion? Ihe lily pads.' the turtle, sun
ning itself upon a. rock, or at the root of a

a am .1nee, una suddenly into the water wiin a
plunge. The painted Indian, who paddled
fii3 canoe alonx the Assabeth three hundred
years ago, could hardly have seen a wilder
gentleness displayed upon its banks, and re
flected tn its bosom, than we did. tiaw
tliorn's 'Musses from an Old Manse. .

' Were I to adopt a pet idea, as so many
people do, and (bndlo it in my embraces to
the exclusion of all others, it would be, that
the great want which mankind labors under,
at this present period, is Sleep ! The
world should recline its vast bead on the first

convenient ' pillow, and take an age-lon- g

nap.' It has gone distracted through a mor
bid activity, and, while perternaturally wide

awake, is nevertheless tormented by visions,
that seem real to it now, but would assume
their true aspect and character, were aa
things once set rieht by an interval of sound
repose. This is the only method ol getting
rid of old delusions, and avoiding new ones;
of regenerating our race, so that it might in
due lime awake, as an mlant out ol dewy
slumber; ol restoring to us the simple per
ception of what is light, and the single-hearte- d

desire to achieve it; both of which have
long been lost, in consequence of this weary
activity of brain, and torpor or passion ol

the heart, that now alilict the universe
Stimulants, the only mode of treatment hith
erto attempted, cannot quell the disease;
liiey do but heighten the delirium. Let not
the above paragraph ever be quoted against
the author, for, though tinctured with us mo
dicum of truth, it is the result and expression
of what he knew, while he was writing it
to be but a distorted survey ot the state and
prospects of mankind. . . There were circum
stances around me, which made it difficult
to view the world precisely as it exists; for.

severe and sober as was the old Manse, ,it
wna necessary to go but a uttl way beyond
its threshold, belore tueeung with'- - stranger
moral ahapes of men than might have been
encountered elsewhere, m a circuit ot a thou
sand miles. .These hobgoblins of flesh and
blood were attracted thither by the wide- -

spreading influence of a great original Think
er, who had his earthly abode at the oppo
site extremity of our village. Ilia nunc! ac
led upon other minds, of a certain constitu
tion, with wonderful magnetism, and drew
many men upon long pilgrimages, to speak
with him face to face. Young visionaries,
to whom just so much of insight had been
imputed, as to make life all a labyrinth
around them, came to seek the clue that
should guid-- 3 them out of their self-involv-

bewilderment. . Grey-heade- d theorists
whose systems, at first air, had finally im
prisoned them in an iron frame-wor- k trav
elled painlully to his door, not to ask de
iiverauce, but to invite the free spirit into
their own thraldom. 1 eople that had light
ed on a new thought, or a thought that they
fancied new, came to Liuerson, as the find
of a glittering gem hastens to a lapidary, to
ascertain its quality and value. Uncertain
troubled, tamest wanderers, through the
midnight of the moral world, beheld his in
tellectual fire, as a beacon burning on a hit
lop, and climbing the difficult ascent, look
ed forth into the surrounding obscurity, more
hopefully than hitherto. The light revealed
objects unseen before mountains, gleaming
lakea, glimpses ot a creation among the
chaos but also, as was unavoidable, it at
traded bats and owls, and the whole host of
night-bird- i, which flapped their dusky wings
against the gazer eyes, and sometimes were
mistaken for fowls of angelic feather. Such
delusion always hover nigh, whenever a bea-

con fire of truth is kindled. For myself,
there had been epochs of my life when 1,

too, might have asked of this prophet the
master-wor- d thai should solve me the riddle
of the univeraav But now, being happy, I
felt as if there were no question to be put.
and therefore admired Emerson as a poet of
deep beauty and austere tenderness, but
sought
m .

nothing
a

- from him as
.

a philosopher
it was gooa, neverineiess, to meet him in
the wood-path-

s, or sometimes in our avenue,
with that pure, intellectual gleam diffused
about his presence, like the garment of a
shining one; and he ao quiet, ao simple, so
without pretension, encountering each man
alive as if expecting to receive more than he
could impart. And, in troth, the heart of
many an ordinary man had, perchance, in
senpuons which he could not read. 15ut it
was impossible to dwell in his vicinity, with
out inhaling, more or less, the mountain at
mosphere of his lofty thought, which, in the
brains of some people, wrought a singular
giddiness new truth being as heady as new
wine. Never was a poor little country vil
Iage infested with such a variety of queer,
strangely dressed, oddly behaved mortals,
most of whom took upon themselves to be
important agents of the world's destiny, yet
were simply bores of a very intense water.
Such,, I imagine, is the invariable character
of persona who crowd so closely about an
original thinker, as to draw in his unuttered
breath, and. thus become imbued with a false

originality, i nis triteness oi novelty is
enough to ma'e any man, of common sense,
blaspheme at all ideas of less than a centu-
ry's standing, and pray that the world may
be petrified and rendered immovable, in pre
cisely tr.e worst moral and physical state
that it ever yet arrived at, rather than be
benefited by such schemes of such phisolo- -

phers " Hawthorn's Mosses from an Old
Manse.

Xiere'a aim
Coma down, O maid, from yonder mountain

heig.it;
What pleasure lives ia height (the shepherd

sans)
la heiglit snd cold, the splendor of ths hills 7
But eoass to inovs so near tho Hastens, and

cease
To glide a an n beam by the Hasted Pine,
To sit a star spon ths sparkling spire, ,

'

And come, for love is of the valley, coins.
For Love is of the valley, come .thoo down
Aud find him; y ths happy thrsahotd, he,
Or hand in band with Plenty in ths maize,
Or red with spirited purple of the vats.
Or fox-lik- e lis the vine; nor cares to walk
With Death and Morniugon the Silver Horns,
Nor wilt thou snare liim la ths whits ravine,
Nor fiud him dropt npon tho firths of ice,
That huddling alaat in furrow-clove- n falls
To roll ths torrent out of dusky doors:
But follow; let the torrent dance thee down
To find him in ths vslley; let the wild ..
Leau-heade- d Eagle yelp alone, and leave
The mo ohtrous ledges there to slope, snd spill
Their thousand wreaths of dangling water-sraok- s.

That like a broken purpose waste In air:
So waste not thou; but come: for all tbo vales
Await thee; axure pillars of ths hearth
Arias to thee: the children call, and I
Thy shepherd pipe, and sweet is every sound,
Swseter thy voice, bnt evsry sound ia sweet; .

Myriads of rivulet hurrying thro tho lawn,
The moaa of doves In Immemorial elms, - "
And munnariajr of Innamerable bees.

a r.aiur.
I believe the flower clock of Linnteus in

Upsil (hoiologium floret), - whose wheels
.... .7 ..) Arirfll UrllflUrft im flmu mo win auu cunu, v jv, nw.-- ,.iv-mq-ure- s

are flowers,, of which one always awak-

ens und opens later than another, was what
secretly suggested my conccpuou oi tno

human clock. I formerly occupied two
chambers in Scheerau, in the middle of the
market-nlace- : from the front room I over- - I

B . . . I

ooked the whole marketplace and tne roy- -

al buildings, from the back one the botanical
.t... a a s

earden. Whoever now dwells in tnese
w e ai I

iwo rooms possesses a capnai naimony, ar- -

ranged io his nana, Dei ween me uowei-cio- c

Ihe garden sod the human ciocn in tne
I . . I 1 . - . L II. I

marketplace. At tnree O ciock ins yeiiow
meadow goat s beord opens, and brides

awake, and the stable-bo- y begins to raitie
and feed the horses beneath the lodger.

m t O IT. .1.1si iout u viuva ii ia 'v" i

it j i.- -. i l.i. i.awn awai.es. mao, uoit tuuiuiuui- -

i -- i.-i :.u ur J .U. I
cams, wno are ciocas wiui tuiu.es, m u.j i

Knlra.. At fiv., kiLcheruninids. . dairv-maid- s.
4 '

1

anA hiiltnr Kiint rwnle- - nt air., lK SOW-lhl- I

w"i w.i-vvr- w m. - i

lie and cooks. At seven o clock many oi
the ladies' maids are awake in the palace,
the salad in my botanical garden, and some
ira.l,uuinrnan Al Jtiaht nVInrk all theiruuuuiiiviuui. -- - i

I .11-- .
1 I

daughters awane, tne nine yenow mouse-ea- r,

all the colleges, the leaves of flowers, ol
ii.criMt.., anrl nf deads. At nine O clOCK the I- I

"...vi r. T nKiKftf t 1 ra 1 XT, flAcrina ii cjir lllA I

milium """""l ""rt"-- 1 1

11 l. I

mary-goiu- , anueveumunyyouiig lauics wiKJi
pave cotuc irom mc cuuuut uu a ii, 1

1 ...i j r !
begin to iookouioi uieir winaows. ie--1

tu'opii ion imri pipvpn n e nct me court ladies
1 uia ,TrJ r .h. KIKm.UlU sMiO K UV4W MUU va wa wa uiv v"

ber, the rreen colewort, and die Alpine dan
delion, and the reader of the princess, rouse
themselves out of their morning sleep; and
the whole palace, considering that the morn
ing sun gleams so brightly to-da-y from the
lofty sky, through the colored silk curtains.
curtails a little of it3 slumber. At twelve
o'clock'the prince, at one, his wife and the
carnation have their eyes open, in their
flower-vase-. What awakes late in the after- -

noun, at (our o'clock, is only the red hawk's- -

weed and the night watchman, as cuckoo- -

clock, and these two only tell the time, aa
evening-clock- s and moon-clock- s. From the
hot eyes of the poor devil who, like the
jalap-plant- , first opens thein at five o'clock,
we will turn our own. in pity, aside. It is

sick man who has taken the jalap, and
who only exchanges the fever-fancie- s of be--
ii griped with hot pincers for waking gripes,
I could never know when was two o clock, " SlTCU w uw uiwwgBi.

:r. j: L
because at that time, together with a thou
sand olher stout gentlemen, and with the
tittle yellow mouse-ea- r, I always fell asleep;
but at three o'clock in the afternoon, and
at three in the morning, I awoke as regular- -

ly as Urough I were a repealer.-f-Ur,

Frvit, and Thorn Pieces

Etgai rr Cw.
, 'Make haste, Edward, make haste down,
you 11 be too late, cried the anxious mis-
tress of a preuy lodge at Kensington, to its
hurried, flurried, worried master, as the om
nibus that took bun to town drove up to
his gate the other morning.

' 'How I do hate this oirfhibu life !' she
continued, as after two or three 'Now, sirs,"
from the road, he darted past her, just in
time.

'Only to think or my being obliged to
see that dear fellow rush out of doors every
mcrmng, as if the house were on fire !

That horrid omnibus ! It doesn t care how
husband and wife part !'

And the affectionate creature, left to her.
self, sat down to meditate on grave matters
Various abstruse and difficult calculations
kept her brain in full employment until his
reiurnl when the result began to unfold it
self in this interesting observation :

'In my opinion, Edward, we could very
well afford a carriage !

A sugni snrug, a movement 01 lhe eye
brows, a rather melancholy smile, and a de-

cided shake of the head, conveyed the dis
couraging answer.

'Well, but think, now,' pursued the la
dy, 'just estimate the expenses. What
would a carriage and horses, once purchased,
cost in the year I

'Pair of horses? Oh, why, a hundred a
year ; set it down at a hundred certain,' was
the reply.

And what, now. does the omnibus cost
you, may I ask !'

'Omnibus ? Oh, why, eight pounds ;

about eight.
'But ihis you would rare,' argued the

lady ; 'for if we had the carriage, you would
not want the omnibus, you know.

That s true ; yes, of course, I should
save the eight pounds.'

Well, well !' cried the lady, with a look
of exquisite simplicity, yet in a tone that
implied something of exultation as a dis
coverer.

Wei I, and wou Idn't that be gelling eight
pet cent!

Ihtegxitt is the foundation of all that
is high in character among mankind; other
qualities may add to its splendor, but if this
essential requisite be wanting, all their lus
tre lades.

Smr 1BMI

Jaltaaw
1 was so amused by tne explanation giv.

en to me the other day ol a noble Enelish
lady's reception by the Sultan, which was
pompously announced to the world as a
most important event a new era in the
history of Turkish civilization that I can
not resist giving you the same peep at the
aessous des cartes which was afforded to me,
My informant was residing in Constantino
ple at the time when the affair took place,
and derived his information from unques-
tionable authority, no less than that of some
of the officials by whose management it
was effected. The lady in question waa
ambitious of being presented to the young
Sultan, and her lord was no less ambitious
of gratifying her wishes. An application
was made by them to the fasha, then at the
head of affairs at Stamboul to give effect to
their wishes, and as he had been at some
former period ambassador at our court, his
residence in London had enabled him to
form a correct idea of the power exercised
in the English world of fashion by the two
individuals in question, and of the impolicy
ol oltending persons who might one day
have it in their power to retaliate upon him
in their own country, should the Sultan's
pleasure ever send him there again as hia
representative. But then he knew too, that
to propose such a thing to his sovereign as
the piesentation of the lady to him, was
not to be thought of seriously. What did
the cunning statesman do in this dilemma?
JJeirous of propitiating one party without
offending the other, he adopted mezxoter.
mine which appeared to him most happily
tofeconcile the two difficulties. He pre
sented himself to the Sultan, and told him
that there was an Englishwoman then in
Constantinople who had some Very fine
jewels to sell, which she was anxious to
submit to his Highness inspecuon. The
Shadow of God upon Earth signified his
willingness to see them, and directed that
they should be sent to the palace for that

adroit miniiter aimed at. but it waa a near
.nnrruurh to it- - he ventured to suzzeat that, I

M they were all female ornaments, it would
be bcttei that the Christian woman should
put them on her person, and bnng thcni to
the palace beiscli; which would enaMe nw
Higncjs to judge of the effect they produ-

ced, and the manner in which they ought to
be worn. The Sultan assented, and gave
orders that the woman should be brought to

I

the palace and stationed in one of the ante- -

chambers, and that when apprized of ber
- a

Kj.;,,,
W

ihere. he. would pass
.

through
w

it in
a

oi- -

jer to take a view ol her brilliant men. nan- -

lSOt nlt directions were punctually ouey- -

and ih,3 a we history of the noble la--
. . . . i . a . , i ll

dy--
g

interview With Abdul Medjid, Ana
me reason of her having been smuggled, as
;t were( ,Qto
chiverinir alone
- - .. .. ..1aors, ana liiiaii t ueiur su cutuiy attwcuiuvouuii , --..iU juiuru trow u UDon

it
i I . .

, . - . t
unceremonious!? inspected dv me vouhr. . . ., .i " r I

Sultan in his passage liirojgn tne room m
.k .k .i.-- l mr intollicrihlv ac. I

W 111V 1J atra murw. ...vm, .'p. - i

....I f- - k.. .U.. Ton, ikni ! wM.icll Ka- - I

rouiiLcu ivr vj wio mi. ii. j 1

jevej her to be a diamond merchant! and
though she was impressed with the con- -

v;ct;on that the interview was conceded to
1 I. J : ....... At tnner rana unci suuiuu, . u wna. umj vwi... .

1

I

nat mistaken supposition, above stated, that
lhe pr0U(j English lady obtained admission

u: . if- -. Pr. p.,7mm. I

IUIU III LFI WCHl. JFJ I AWWW. 9 I

. . . . .r. ' I J ZJ T..f tmtrr nr.. in r.nrni. ltlLOia. 1IUI A a UIIIWi I- ' f ' - '
1

. . - v,
mria amoineue. 01 rrnnce. wu imw - i- -- --- -- - - c, tmrr

"v r r
ed Suzanna, in the

,
" Marriage

.
of I

v
igaro,

in a private Uieatre in tne paiace. uppowie
the queen's box at the opera-bous-e, one eve--

nine, sat the wife of a rich banker, bedizen
ed with jewels, and sporting a pair of mag
nificent diamond bracelets; and so anxious
was she to attract the notice of tho queen.
that she leaned ber hand on the velvet cush
ion of the box, that the jewels might be ful
ly seen. Her movements did not escape the
notice of the queen. She cast several sig

. ..: I. 1 Ka lalif uih aaal !

lighted at the homage paid to her brillianC

In the course of theTevening, a servant wet
ing the queen's livery, knocked at the door
of the box, acid with many compliments to
the lady and apologies from the queen, beg
ged that the latter might have a closer view

K one of her "P1"1 b'acelete, which had
mucQ "P4"1 "e puonc attenuon ana

admiration, in a moment it waa imciaspea

UBdHCl WHO SUUU UI9LT7VCTCU uicu I waa au
ingenious thief, who had observed her move
ments and efforts to attract the attention ol
the queen, that had thus obtained the brace
let. The police were soon apprised of7 the

os and t morning whde at
she was made happy by receiving a note
from the commissioner of police, stating
that the thief and the bracelet had both been
captured; and requiring her either to send the
other bracelet by the of po
lice and his attendants, to identify the one
recovered, or to come herself with it to the
bureau. She was en negligee, and prefer
red giving the other bracelet to the officer,
with many cautions of care; but she found
in an hour or two that both her bracelets
had vamoused ! both gone ! The rogue who
had obtained one at the theatie, had ingeni
ously managed to possess hiiiuelf of the
other.

Tk meaaagc
O, Swallow. Swallow, flying, flying South,
My to her, and fall upon ner gilded eaves,
And tell her, tell ber what I tell to thee.

O, tell her. Swallow, thou that knoweet each,
That bright, and fierce, aad fickle is the Sth,
And dark and trueayd tender ia tho Gloria.

O, Swallow, Swallow, if I could follow, and
light

Upon her lattice, I would nips and trill.
And cheep aud twitter twenty million loves.

O, were I tboa that she might take mo in.
And lay me oa ber boeom, and ber heart
Would rock ths snowy cradle till I died.

Why lingereth sho to cloths her heart with
love.

Delaying as the tender ash delays
To clothe herself, when all the woods are

green?

O, tell her. Swallow, that thy brood is flows:
ay to ner, 1 do ant wanton in the south.

But in the North long sine my nest is msdo.

O, tell her, brief is life, bat love is lone.
And brief ths Sun of summer in tho North,
And brief the moon of beauty in the South.
O, Swallow, flyiof from tho roldea woods.
Fly to ber, snd pipe and woo her, aad make

n.r mine,
Aud tell her, tell her, that I follow the.

ranyea' friacra.
A ! lOTBtliaMM.

It is said that a lady of extraordinary
beauty, once confessed that the only real
compliment she ever received was from a
coal-heave-

r, who asked permission to light
his pipe in her eyes. We have lately met
with another compliment paid by a sailor,
who was directed by his' captain to carry a
letter to the lady of hia love. The sailor,
having performed his errand, stood gazing in
silent admiration upon the countenance of
the lady, for she was " beautiful exceeding-
ly." Well, my honest man," she said.
" for what do you wait? there is no answer
expected. 'Lady, said the sailor, "I
would like to know your nam. M And
why?" she replied; " why should you seek
to know my name?" " Because," said he,
" because I would call upon it in a storm.
and save some ship from sinking !

Tkt XJltto vatawsk
Wo hope oar younger friends read sometimes,

what we pablish on this page. - Wo try to give
interesting and instructive matter. Wo copy
often, for this purpose, from old suthors the
good and great of the paet from living writers.
tho good and great of tbo present. Sorely they
can find sometimes, extracts worth reading aad
remembering. But here Is a atory written by a
young friend, aad intended especially for them:
Its object is, to teach this great truth, thai wo

must bo kind to each other. Will onr young
friends road it, and remember tho lesson it con
veys? Ws hope ao.

It was Christmas Eve; and all the chit
dren in Mrs. Morton's boarding school
were dancing with delight; for the next day
their teacher was to give them ball, and
then they were to return home to spend the
holidays.

Oh! how their little hearts beat, and their
bright eye sparkled, aa they thought of it.
And besides this, r anny . 1 oster, with her
large black eyes had caught a glimpse of a
Oh 1 istmas tree, in Airs. Mortons parlor,
covered with pretty things; and they ex-
pected a summons from her every moment.
Al length it came, and the children rushed
down, breathless, while the sound of music
made them almost wild.

Only one remained behind, in the desert
ed school-room.- ,. This was a pale little girl,
shabbily dressed, whose deep blue eyes
peeped sadly forth beneath their fringed lids,
and whose pale lip no smile illumined. A
large tear rested on her hollow cheek, fend
and an expression of sorrow, more touching
in one so young, showed that the lonely
child was unhappy."

foor hula LiUa! the tears gushed forth
more freely, as the sound of . music and
laughter ' ranched ber ear, and she thought

I 1! 1 1 1 Imamma nveo, nnu now eauy hf had
watched for Uu istmaa then. Lut nobody
cared for the little orphan girl now; ev'n
the Christ-chil- d had forgotten Ker. i

.r .1 I 1 1
Ol uie nine gins musiikj at iter bt;ao.y
she had to wear is. ate Monc eaxi rvir

clothes. It was very wrong, but Mrs. J H
ton did not check them, as she should h&

done; indeed, she sometimes ridicule Lil'
. iiair i l r iinerscii,.

anu tue irienuiess one was d
a b a aaniue ner neau, so sne uia not g., Wlt, Ir
olher t hildren into the parlor. Lm lemaii

7 a a
weeping in me scnooi-room-.

- L,l-- L 'lnnurr uuo sue mo ner ivt ,1IX,n
ouu aiuancu oiouu, -- jiotner: Mother"'

1 nen uie room Became suddenly very bri2hi
J L - 1 r. I . If i -ana si.e no longei .en coia ana dreary,

desks ana cnaus vanished, and in the nml

I .,..lL.rl.l I ,

i i i . . . II L i .'us neau. uuwu uer nana, aui i.
-- II - c--l i , .tears wc.? u gunc. one looned at ih

sinilinz child, and the Drr.ttv tr , ....! l .i - - uiiu i

tonml lit examiliA hir nrK.-m- ,. I'Lj, u. itTcafe
nice little. ureses, dolls, ai.d necklace
Poor Lilla was enchanted. She knelt doa
to thank the angel child, when a eoldtu
fmiA aiirrruiruhw! iKa..... t ....! l . 1 .

--, - m , .
..-- , auu

. hk nra;u!ii
most neautiiui tusic in the world, sou),
ringing about her now near, and now far
nnu-hil- e il irmm wn,) . k m-W II i : P J
...Tl k IavaId l.,rkM ..rl.v. f. . I 3mm W'nj iciuct, huuk SUil fVS n.i,nU.. ... ' t " ... 'ainuiy upon ner, ana mey all appennul tc

come irom ucnina tne golden t ou.1 l. . .. .

enveloped tne L iinstmas Tree
. ...r i 1 1 i -

uraauaiiy trie niuatc died awav il
heavenly voice cried, Lilla!" At .amn
time, Lilla saw her own dear roauims
standing before her, with a starry crown up.
on ber brow. She sprane forwari n -j a.

spirit raised her earthly darliLg
pale lulla and kiosed her chetk. -- Oil
Mamma; dear, dear Mamuia ! take ir
with you, do not leave poor Lilla ..r.
1 am ho sad without )ou; notody iovt:
here may I not go with you? and at.e d

hoi bead ia Iter mother's 1oul. , i
P l0- - la--

u' lul i0 13. V
i at uuu. ina niue wmm uiiisi i nn
my cherislied one, but no longer sUit thou

be friendless and sad; die Chna
child BhaJl bring thee a gift, aad ive thr.j
home. 1 ben. we p no more, hut be a.
tbou bast been, uuek and kiiJ. tud f au--

els who watch over thee will male th.s
loved aud happy. And forget i,t, thai God

is the orphan s Fattier heaven the orphan'
home. IS'ow, tare thee well, mv cLi I."

Lilla no longer nestled in Ler bosoi.i, but

knelt upon the floor, and Ui soft n.c
1

aSain "Ihar(1;1 uL,le "f 0,Jta '
aub.

tng rojnu ner, scemeu to uicit aav im
thin air, murmuring all the while, in ha-
rmony with the music. -- Fai ih- - tll. si.J
weep no more dear little Lilia. wr-- p t
more."

For a moment, Lilla was ailcut and
breathless; but the sound of meuiiiirnt
roused her, and suiting up, she bund bet
self ir. the cold school-loom- , her head irk
ing on the harddeok, while her stbooluiatrj
were running up stairs to bed. It was very

cold ; but her heart was so warm and glaJ.
she did not feel it. With a happy sm!
upon her face, she crept to hei lone Lu!

bed. and did not find it as hard and culd as
usual ; but she could not slerp she lay

thinking of her mamma "and the Chrst-child- ,

and kept asking herself if it w

only a dream a beautiful dream, sent by

tiod to make hrr happy and she wondered
if the Christ-chil-

d would think of her.
She was g'.ad when lhe sun peeped w..o

her narrow window, with its kind, bright
face, saying. "Aie you up, little girl, ontc:
ineiry Christmas morning" blsdly she

obeyed the summons, and, printing out 01

bed, cried, "A merry Christmas, Mr. Sun,"
and quickly dressed herself, never uiinkiuj
of Ka.e Morton's old clothes, she was
happy ; and when she had prtyed lor God

bleasicg, she hastened down stairs; but

lias ! there was no one there to return ler
looks of love ; and if they wished her a

Merry Chrisuii is, it was w.ih so cold and

careless a manner, that, chilled, ar.d ciisip-pointe-

she stole silently away.
But, though large tears were in hei eye,

hei heart was still happy. At length tr.a

evening came, and the dancing had
Carriage after carriage rolled o

the door, bearing the parents of the happy

children, laden with presents for their fai-

lings, who looked sweet, in their white

dresses and wreaths of flowers. Lilla tad
no white dress, and no flowers ; aud h

could not help sighing as she crept, unob

served, into a corner where she could cot

be seen. She smiled, however, to see them

all so happy. "Oh. dwir, if they oa'y
loved roe!" she thought, "but I tiust tot
think of that ; I, at least, can love them,"

and she smiled again, joyou a any at

them.
The daucing stopped for a little while,

and another carriage rolled tl the door

Every one wondered who it was, for all ths

expected guests had arrived ; anil the liuie
boys at the windows said it was a hindsotu
chariot. At length, a coble lookin j; gf

was ushered in, and all the com-

pany bowed and smiled; for they knew t
was the distinguished stranger who had jux
arrived from foreign lands; and Mis. Mx-to- n

took up the fair little girl who clung ta

his hand, and welcomed her joyously.
The gentleman looked eagerly round

among die children, who weie gazing :

the richly dressed little giiL and said ta

Mrs. Morton.
"Does not Lilla R attend y

school I"
Lilla heard him, and sprang bieaihless

from her corner. She forgot her shabby

clodies and all :he fine ladies and efni'f-men- .

and cried,
"1 am Lilla 1 am Lilla."
For a moment, he gazed at her, and thea

fondly embraced and kissed her, calling
her "bis sister's child his lost one," and

took his little girl, and bade them love each

oiher, for they were sisters. But upn
Morton he looked sternly, aavimr. she nw
not fulfilled her trust ale had nut beea
kind to the orphan.

Lilla heard him. and au.cklr takin bu
hand, cried.

"Forgive Mrs. Morton, dear father ; un

less she had taken me. perhaps I should

have diet!;" and she smiled upou theru all
a kind, forgiving smile.

Un, how sad all ber little persecutor
fclt! Kate Morton could hardly restrain

her tears : she longed to throw her arms

around Uiv sweet Ltila's neck", and pray for

forgiveness ; her proud, naughty heart w

conquered, and she saw how wicked she

had bqen. But Lilla the dear little Lilla
how hapiry she was. in her beautiful home,

where ail was peace and love ! -

Soon the rose returned to her cheek, auJ

the mailt to ber tip; while her sweet aud

gentle spirit, developed io lvr daily life-an-
d

Itsad tag her ever to acta of disinterested

kindness, niada ber, not only the darling
all who knew her, but the friaod and beos-factre-

of man 1 Hula fatherless oca. who.

but for her, irould hatt beo desolata tod

A 1
Iwi-f-r-- "


